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The Rifled Citizen. 


A Citizen for recreation ſake, - 
To fee the country, would a journey take, 
Some dozen miles, or little more, 5 
Taking leave of friends two months before, 
With drinking healths, and ſhaking hands alſo 
As if to ſome new found land he would go- 
Then taking horſe, with very much ado, 
London he leaving for a day or two, 
And as he rideth, meeting on the way, 
Such as (whate'cr thou haſt) do bid men ſtay, 
Sirrah, ſaid one, ſtand! your purſe deliver! 
_ . We are the takers, you muſt be the giver. 
Unto a wood they ſtraightway hawl him 1 in, 
And rifle bim unto the very Kin; | 
Maſters, faid he, hear me h. fore you go, 
For you have robb'd more than you know. 
My torſe in troth, borrow'd.of my brother, 
The bridle and the ſaddle of another. 
Thgjerkin and the cates be a ſailor's, 
The Nearf1 do aſſure you is a taylor's. 
The falling band is likewile none of mine, 
Nor cuffs, as true as this liaht doth ſhine. 
T he ſattin doublet and the fiiken hole, 
Are our churchwarcens all the Pariſh knows. 
The boots are John the grocet's in the Strand, 
The ſpurs are lent me by a terving man. 
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One of the riags, rhat Sith the red ſtone, _ 
In ſooth I borrow'd of my goſſip Joan. 
Her husband knows it not, Eine gentlemen, 
This is the caſe, pray ſhew ſome favor then. 
Nay, ſaid the thieves, what need you care, 
Since in your loſs, ſo many bear a ſhare. 
The times are bad, many good fellows wi 
k not at this time for one penny back: 
Go tell at London that you met with four, 


The Cheated Uliver. k 


Money-monger, choice of ſureties had. 
A country fellow plain, in ruſſet elad, 
His doublet mutton taftery, ſheep-ſkins, 


Nis ſleeves at hand faſten'd with two pins: 
Upon his head a filthy greaſy hat, 


That had a hole eat thro'. by rat. 


A leather pouch that with a nap-haunce. nut, b 


One hundrcd hob- nails in his ſhoes were put. 


The ſtockings tht his clowhiſh legs did. fir, 
Were kerſey to the call, the other knit. 


Then at a word, the apparel that he wore, 


Was not worth twelve-pence, who bids more. 
The other ſurety of another ſtutf, 


is neck environ'd with a double raff, 
f lawn of Cambrick, ſuch a common ware, 
Whoſe doublet (er had falling bends to ſpare; 
Whoſe faſhion new with late ed! tion Roody 
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Whoſe rapier hilt Kin golden blood? 
Now theſe trappings made him ſeem {6 ſound, 
To paſs his credit for an hundred * 
So was accepted, ruſſet coat deny d, 
But when time came, the money to be paid, 
Old Monſieur. uſurer did hunt him out, 
Strange alterstion ſtruek his heart in doubt, 
For in the Compter he was gone to dweil, 
And brokers: had his painted cloaths to ſell. 
And the uſurer then he underſtands, 
The clown refuſed was rich in houſe and lands 
Ready in rage to hang himſelt he ſwore, 
How ſilken knaves ſhould couzen him no more 


The young Heir's Wiſh. 


/' Wealthy miſer's ſon upon a day, 

Met a poor youth that did beg and pray, 
Something in charity in his diſtreſs, 

Help, Sir, quotn h-, one that is fatherleſs, 
Sirrah, ſaid he, away, be gone with ſpeed, 

Il help none ſuch, thou art a rogue indeed. 
Do you complain becaule you want a father ? 
Were it my caſe I ſhould rejoice thet rather, 
For it thy father's death makes thee repine, 
I would my father ha i exculed thine. 


The Dream expounded, 


/ A Country fellow had s dream, 
B Which did his mind: amaze, 
is 


ſtarting up he wakes his wife, 
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And thus to her N ; 
O woman iſe and help your gooſe, 
For e'en the beſt we have, 
Is preſently at point to die, 
Unleſs her lite you ſave. 
Og either {:de of her I ſee 
An hungry fox doth fir 
But flaying upon courteſy, 
Who ſhall begin firſt bit. 
Huſband, if this be all, 
I can your dream expound, 
The perfect meaning of the ſame, 
I inſtantly have found, 
| The gooſe between two foxes plac'd, 
Which in your dream you ſaw, 
Is you yourſelf, w ich proves a gooſe,” 
In going ſtili to law. | 
On either ſide a lawyer ſits, hy 
And they do fearhers pull, 
T hat in the end- you will be found 
A bare and naked en. 
Wife, in good troth, ſaid he, I think, 
Thou art juſt in che right, _ 
My purſe can witneſs to my grief, 
How they begin to bite. 
I do reſolve another Courle, 
And muck commend thy wit, 
And leave goole's'part to the, 
Who have a mind to it, 
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And if thou ever find . 
To lawing humours fall, 
Let me be hanged at Weftminſter, 
Wife, I'll forſake the hall. 


The Fool Fitted. 


Crafty kind of knaviſh Fool, 
Whereof there plenty be, 
Did break his maſter's look ing "FR 
And fwore it was not he. 


Demanding who it was? 
Sr, if you'll be content, ſaid he, . 
P11 tell you who it was. 
With that he led him to the hall, 


To fortunc's picture there, 


Saying it was Fortue did the da Ne 


She ought the blame to bear. 
His maſter took a cudgel then, 
And belabours him withall; 


* And crying out tor mercy . | = bh 


Before his teet did fall, 


Nay, faid his maſter, it is not. 


To fortune you muſt 700% 
For even ſhe that cudgels you, 
The las before di Nen 
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The maſter did examine hin,, 
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1 Countryman Reproved; Or the Sabtle 


Captain, 


Sort of clowns for loſles they raſtain'd 
By ſoldiers, to the captain ſore complain'd 
With doleful word, and very doleful faces, 
They deſired him to commilcrate their caſes, 
Pray, fir, laid one, do but redreſs our wrong, 
Such that have done it unto thee belong. 

Of all that &er we had, we are bereft,” 
Except our very fhirts there's nothing left. 
The Captain anſwers, Fellows, hear but me, 
| My foldiers robb'd you not, I pl-inly fee; 

| 3 your firſt ſpecch you made me very glad, 
But your laſt words ref6lv*d the doubts I had. 
For thoſe that rifle you, left ſhirts you lay, 
And I am ſure mine carry all away. 

By this, I know an error you are in. | 
My eme leave nothing but the din. ü 


| The Adviflng Father, 


NE dying left-thee ſons, / 
Whom he advice did give; 

Ot what pres to make choice, | 
Whereby they beſt might the, | 


Unto: chetfirſ he ſaid, N +; 
E.aw will be good for thee; $7 190-12 12 
1 know as long as there be men; | 
Some * Rill. there'il be. 


"I 
The fecond he did with 
A canon's life to chuſe; 
For when others weep and mourn, 
Thou ſhalt thy ſinging uſe. 
And to the third he ſaid, 
Phy ſic is for thee fit, | 
For Seth Nill ſmother's all the faule, 
ene, do commit. 


The contending Bar ber and Mower. _ 
Barber and a Mower did contend, , 
Wich much ado before the Rite end: 
About the; privilege that each claim, - | 
And; thys- the Barber did his reaſons frame, | 
lam the head of: all trades that be, 
E' en kiags muſt fit hare- headed unto me. 5 
The greateſt monarch that on earth we find, 
Put oft for me, Mower, you come behind. 
But ke replyd, Barber, in wain yau jeer, 
I havg\the; ptivilege exceed you far. * 


For wi en by me the graſs with tcyhe i is horn, 


Or that my ſick e cutteth down the corn, 
Upon the . [ boldly dare untruls, _ 
What Barber on his work can dare 2 


The Conceited Humoariſt. q 224 3 
Humourous frantic ai 109 V. 
Whoſe wit and dealt was peut, 
Dia in all companies hecame 9 
Boaſt of 8 deſeent. 
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And all the AY} 12 1 knew, SY 
Unto his blood were baſe; _ 7 
For he could prove from Noah's flood, 

His ftock of royal race. 


| Pray, Sir, quoth one, take wore pains 'y $i ! 


In this ſame worthy thing, 


For it is moſt apparent plain, 


From that old touſe you fpring, ( 2 
You may juſt prove your pedigte, 

From thence unto this r 
Jour anceſtors good maſbhts were, 

That wrought on Babal tower. 
And were I, as your worſhip is, 

En ſpite of all bricklayers, 


A 1 tray, and 


The Railing Mountithat; 


Entlemen that comenear my ſtall, * 

To nice rare Pnyſic I invite you ny 
Come here and wha, what I have to tell; - 
Ard deal with me all you ti. at ate not well. 
this ſame: box [ have a precious ſtuff, 

To give it praiſe I have not words t 
Tt any humour in your heads be crept, 
Pl by it out as tho? your heads were ſwept; i 
Almott thro? Europe I have ſnowu my face, 
And wonders have performed in ev'ry place. 
Behold this ſalve! I do not chuſe to lye, 
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Whole per bee Re thereby ; - 
I do not ſtand here like a tatter*d flave, ' 
My velvet 5nd my chain of gold 1 have, 
Whic!: cannot be maintained by men's looks, 
Friends, a'l the town is not worth my books. 
Here ſtand my coach and horſes, . tis My OWN, 
From hetice to Turkey is my credit krown, 
In ſcotch I cannot boaſt as many will, 

Let nothing ſpeak for me but only «kill. 

You {ee the things like gingerhread lie here, 
My tongue cannet expreſs to any here, 

Such ſundry virtues that it doth contain, . 

Or number half the worms, that it has lain. 
If in your bellies there are erap lers bred, 

In multicudes, like hairs upon. your head 
Within four hours ſpace, or thereabouts, 
Of all the holes you haye I'll jearch them our, 


And ferret them before that I have done, 


Juſt like the hare that trop ther huſh doth run, 
Here is a wonderous water fcr the eye; 


This for the-{tomach, maſtets, willlyou buy? 


When Jam gone you will repent toa late, 
And then, ik -t 01s, among your:elves wAl 
{41 xd. 1 Prate, EMT ae 

O that We had chis faniqus hran again, 

He nc'er ſhall be employ d in Franee or Spain, 
And for a ſhilling you-a bex:thall have, 
That will the lives of half a dozrn lavec. 

My man is come, and in my ear he ſays, 


Go e for me at ſeaſt an hundred N 
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All gentlemen, yet for your good you fee, 

I make them tarry and attend for know, | 

FPhyſic of alms upon yo Ill beſtow, - 

What doctor in the world can offer more ? 

Such errant clowns I never faw before. 

| Here you do ſtand like owls to gaze on me, 

But not a penny from you I can fee, _ 

A man ſhall come to do ſuch dunces good, 
And cannot have his meaning underſtood. 

To talk to ſenſeleſs fools it is in vain, 

I'll fee you hang?d; ete Il} come here ** . 

Be ali diſeaſed as bad horſes be, 

And die in ditches like to dogs for ery >. 

An og wife's med'cine, parlley, thyme, and | 


lage, 
May ſerve fuctbuzzards'i in hls ſcurvy age. 
Gooſe greaſe and fennel, with a few dogs dates, 
Are excellent med cine for ſuch dirty mates. 
, Farewell, ſome he mpen halter be your charm, 
And ſtretch your. Aber as Nn as 13 my am. 
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3 The: Feeble Widower, A 7 
NE « came. 8 Wr that: was preciſe, 
O And by the ſpirit did the fleſh deſpiſe, 
Moving a ſecret match between them two, 
But ſhe in rf and fondnels would not a 
He did reply, ſo ſweet and fait is ſne, | 
Made of To Ane all fair women 92 


+ 0 | 12 
Taught by the laws of nature eo be kind; 
And ſhew herſelf to bear a woman's mind, 


Well, Sir, ſaid the, you men do much prevail, 


By cunnipg ſpeeches and a pleaſant tale. 
AIs but a folly to be over nice, a 
You ſhall, but twenty ſhillings is the price; 
A brace of angels, if you will beſtow, 
Come any time, I'm ready for the ſhow. /+ 
Well, he took leave, and with the huſband met, 
Told him by bond he was to pay the _ 
Ietceating/bim to de ſo gaod-a deed, 
As lend him twenty ſhillings in bis need, 
Which very kind his perſon did extend, 
And the other ſame on his wife did ſpend. 
So taking his leave ot her he went his Ways 
Meeting his creditor in a fe days, 
And ſaidy Sir, I was at home for to pay 
The money chat you lent me the other os, 
So with your wife, becauſe you was not there, 
I left it; Sir, wich my rudeneſs bear. 
Twas right, ſaid 4 I'm glad you did your 
- pleaſure; 
So he goes hame, and asks his wife at leiſure, 
I fay, ſweetheart, was ſuch a man with thee ? 
And did he leave twenty ſhillings for me? 
She bluſh'd and ſaid; he had been there indled 
But you do ill, husband, to lend indeed, 
The fa ſnood of the world you don't ſpy, 
a. 15 "_ hos to you E we dee 
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Pray lend no more, for it may breed Qrife;” 
To let ſuch fools come home to pay [OY we 


The Crafty Fox, 


Crew of Foxes were on thieving ſets 
Together at a country hen rooſt met, 
Where all the country went to gri vous wreck 
For here they eat until their guts did crack. 
a Having well ſupp'd, ready to go away, 
Without demanding what there was to pay. 
Said one to the reſt, Pray friends hark to me, 
Let's point where ohr next meeting ſhall be. 
Wich all my heart, ſaid one à mog the reſt, 
At ſuch a farmer's for bis lambs are veſt; 
_ Nay, ſaid another, Ide know a clon 
Has got the fatteſt geeſc/in all che town: 
The maſter, ſaid an ancient Fox, '3{cocks, 
Who had been the death of many hens ad 
The fureſt place to meet, as I can tell, 
Is at the ſkinner's ſhop, ſo farewell. 
: The Careful Shepherd. 

Careful ſhepherd that good eye did keep 
Unto the fafety of his grazing ſheep,” 
Perceiv'd a wolf thro” the hedge did pry, 
Sirrah, ſaid he, what makes you Trek, nighz 
Why, ſaid the wolf, thou el I do no in, 

T by flock is far enough upon the hill. 


Such juſtice now-a-days the people lack, . 
The crow rides falſly on the cattles back, 


— — — o» 
5 


14 
And not a word you ſpeak to them at all,- 
Vet but for looking on me doſt brawl, 
The froverb true, for now I find it well, 
That once I heard my ancient grannum tell, | 
He that upon a bad name doth light, 
Is half hang'd, and may be hanged quite. 


* 


And I myſe lf by truth do now aliedge, * 
Some es ſteal than ſome look o'er the e hens⸗ 


.< 


F 5 | The Simple Clerks. 


7 A2 Biſhop met two prieſts upon this way, 


And 40 ſalute them with the time of day 
Good-morrow Clerks, to you both, ſaid he, 


Sir, they rt ply'd no Cletks, but Prieſts we de. | 


Why, ſad che Biſhop, then Iwill conſent. | 


. Unto]the title of your own content. 
Since you deny to carry. ſcholars marks, 1 5 
eee to you prieſts chat are no clerks 


ial 11 2014 59 


* Advice to Climbers. 


NE 3 up a tree 3 
Fell down and broke his arm, 
And did complain unto his tien? 
Of his unhappy harm. 11 2 


Would I had counſe d you before, 


Said he to whom he ſpake, 7 at 
I know a trick for climbers, 5; ue” 
That hurt ſhall never: take. 0 SAT 
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Why thus, quoth he, let any man 


And make no more haſte down than up, 


| A N aged gentleman fore ſick did lie, 


| Agaialt he waxeth old, your walking ſtaff. 


15 
Neighbour, ſaid he, I have a ſon, 4 


Ahe doth ute to climb, 9 8. 4 
Pray let me know the ſame for hin, "Th 
Againſt another time. 


That lives climb e'er ſo high, 


No harm can come thereby. 


The Witty Feol, or Fooliſh Gentleman. 


Bae ng life, who could not chuſe bor 
die, 45 
His fool came to him, and entrediefl thus : 
Good maſter, ere you go from us, 
Beſtow on Jack, who oft has made 100 laugh, 


I will, {aid he, go take it, there it iss, 
But on cond tion Jack, it (hall be chis - 
If you do meet with any whilſt you live, . 


More fool than thee, to him the ff do give. 


Maſter, faid he, upon my lite I will, 


But yet have hopes that I ſhall keep it ſtill. 


As death die near, and f. intneſs did proceed, 
His maſter called for advice with ſpeed, - 
For to prepare him unto heaven's way, 

The fool itarts up «nd haſtily did' tay, 

O maſter! maſter! take your ſtaff again. 
That proves you the worſt fool of us twain. 


Have you liv d fourſcore Jears and odd, 


\ 
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And all this time art unprepar'd foe Gods 


What greater fool can any meet withall, 

Who ſays he cannot come when God doth call, 
And is to ſeek about his ſoul's eftate, 

When death is opening of the prilon gate. 


Bear witneſs, friends, that I diſcharge me plain 


Here, maſter, now take your ſtaft again. 
Upon the ſame condition | did take it, 
According as you wilPd me I forſake it, 
Ard over and Were [| will beſtow 
This epitaph, that will your folly ſhow. 


2 « Here hes a man at death did ee n claim, 


But in his life-time never {ought the ſame” 
The Simple Clown; or Crafty oer. 
f Simple Clown in Flanders, 
| A As he travelling had been, 8 
aving his wife in company. 
Came late into an inn. 


A-Spaniſh ſoldier being there, 


A gueſt unto the place. 
No ſooner ſaw, but lik'd his wife, 
She had a comely face. 
And foon as they were gone to bed, 
Then boldly in comes he, 1382 
And never ſaid, Friend, by your leave, | 
But made the number th: ee, | 
The Clown lay fill, and felt a ſtir, 
But durſt not ſtir tor life, 
At length his patienge was ſo mov'd, 
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He ſoftly jogg'd his wife, 


And faid.to her, Prithee intreat 

This Spaniard to be ſtill. 

Can I ſpeak Spaniſh, man, quoth mme, 

You know I have no ſkill 3 
But husband, if you pleaſe to riſe, 3 

And for the Sexton go, 

He underſlandeth Spaniſh well, 

I very well do know,,, 

Faith, and VII fetch him ſtrait, as be. 

And ſo the ruſtic goes, . dnt 
And ſoftly ſneaking of door, e 
About his meſſage goes. 
Mean time Kate you Wh . ; bt 

To me it is unknown, 
But ere the husband came again, 51˙210 

The Spaniard he was gone. 
Which when the ſimple man Ferceiv d. 

He fell to domineer ; 

O wife, ſaid he, for twenty pounds, 
I would he had been here. | 
Tell me, ſweetheart, wheo-I was gone, 
How long the knaye did ſtay. 


Quoth ſhe, you ſcarce was out of door, 
Befere he ran away. 


Wife, queth the Clown, you make me langh; 
That he did fear me thus; 

Come, let us take another nat | 

| "ON his ea us. 
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Your Courtier and you Citizens 


Will ſpend an angel on the pox, 


(18 5 


You ſee what comes of policy, 


A good dilcretion, wife, 
If I had been a haſty fool, 
It might have coſt my life. 


The Canting Bawd, or Covetoun Wife, 


Am a profeft Courtezan, 
That lives by peoples ſin; 
Wich half a dozen punks I Keep, 
I bave good comings in. 
Such ſtore of traders haunt my lobte 
To find à luſty wench, 


That twenty gallants in a a week. 


Do me. the French, 
Your very ruſtic Clown, 


Even ready money down, 
I ſtrive to live moſt ke, 

And ſcorn thole filthy queanz, 
That do not rattle in their ſilks, ih | 
And yet have able means. 

I bave my dainty muſic plays, 
When I could take my reſt; 

I have my ſerving men to wait 
Upon me in blue coats. 

I have my oars to attend 
My pleaſure with their r boats 
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I hav my champions Sie will fight, 
All in their red coats. 
To give my gloves unto. a gull, 
Is a favor fond; F 
When for the wearing of the ſame, 
It coſt him twenty pounds. 
My garter is a precious thing, 
Another takes away, | 
And for the ſame a ſilken gown | | 
The prodigal doth pay. 
Then came an aſs; and he forſooth, 
Is m ſuch looging heat, 0 | 
My buſkin-point een on his knees, 
He does with, tears entret. <p 
I grant it, to rejoice the man, 
And then requeſt a thing, 9 
Which is both gold and precious flones, 7, 
The Woodcoek'i diamond ring. 
Another lowly minded youth, 
|| Forſooth, my ſhoe-ſtrings craves; 
And that he putteth thro? his ear, 
Calling the reſt baſe ſlaves. 
Thus fit we fools in humour ſtill. 
| That come to us in game; 
I puniſh them with venety, 
Leaving their purſes lame. 
Naw in 1 lome take lodgings ups” 
Till they to Tyburn ride, 1. 
And others walk to 9 Win 
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A ſerjeant by their ſide, 


Some go to Houndſditch with their cloaths} 


To pay for money lending; 
And ſome we ſend to Surgeons ſhops, 
Becauſe they lack ſome mending. 
Others paſs ragged up and down, 
And tatter'd, rent, and tora 
But being in that ſcurvy ſtate, 
Their companies I do ſcorn; 


For if they come and fawh on me, | IB 


There's nothing to be got, _ 
As ſoon as e*er my merchants brews. 
We ſwear we know them * 


No entertainment nor a look. 


Shall e er they get of me, 
It once we begin to perceive daft 
That out of caſh they be, 

All kindneſſes that I profels, 

The faireſt ſhews we make, 
The love of all comes to me, 


— 


For gold and ſilver ſake. : os 


Te for ware men I forward am, 
Moſt frank unto the free; - 

But ſuch as take their wares on ruſt; 
Are not to deal with. l 

The world is bard, all things ate jar, 
Kind fellowſhip decayy,.. | 

And every one ſpeaks profit now, 
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In theſe ſame huogry Gay. 6. | 
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Altho? my trade it ſecret bag. 
Unlawful to be known, . an ' 
Yet I will make the beſt I can, 

Of that which is my on, 
For ſeeing I do venture fair. 
At price of Whipping cheer 
I have no reaſon but to make 
My cuſtomers pay dear. 
Our charge beſide is very zreat, 0h 
To keep them fine Kt nad 
| A whore that goes not gallantly, 
Shall little doing have. 
Therefore all things conſider'd well, 
Our charges and our danger, 
A daily friend ſhall pay as much 
As any term- time ſtranger. 


a al 

- —— 
a # + 
= 


The Cunaing Savage. 


A Savage creature clianc'd to come 
Where civil people dwelt, 
Whom they did kindly entertain, 
And courteous with hi. dwelt. 
They fed him with their choiceſt fare, 
6 To make his welcome known, 
And divers ways their humane love, 
Was to this wild man ſhown. | 
At length the weather being cold. 
One of them blew his nails 
The ſavage asked why he did ſo ? 
And What his fingers ails. 
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Agreed with one that was lame in leg, 
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- Marry, quoth he, I make them warm, 


They are both cold and dumb, 
And they fit them down to board. 
When ſapper time was come. 


And he that blew his nails before, 


Upon his broth did blow; 


Friend, ſays the ſayage, what means thiz ? 


[ prithee let me know. 
My broth is very hot, ſaid 1 
And I cool them thus: 55 
Farewell, ſaid he, this decd of thine 
For ever patteth us. 


Haſt thou a breath blows hot ard cold, 


Even at thy wiſh and will. 
1 am not for thy company, 
So keep'thy ſupper ſtill 
And heat thy hands and cool thy broth, 
AS I have ſeen thee do. 
Such double dealers as thyſelf, 
[ haveno mind thereto. 

But will return into the woods, 
Where 1 before have been, 
Reſolving every dosble tongue 

Hath a hollow heart within. 


The Fooliſh Beggars. 


Luſty beggar that was blind, 
But very ſtrong of limb, 


That he could carry Mer | 
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And *tother 1 2 * Way, 
For he had perfect fight, 
Upon condition all they got, 
Should ſhared be at night. 
So as they chanc'd to pals along, 
The cripple that had eyes, 
Sitting upon the blind, man's back, 
On ground an oyſter ſpies. 
Stoop, take the oyſter up, laid he, 
Which at thy feet lies there,; 
And ſo he did, and put it in 
The ſcrip that he did wear. 
But going on a little way, 
Said cripple to the bling. 
Give me the oyſter you took up, 
I have thereto a mind. 
Not fo, ſaid other, by your leave, 
In vain you do entreat it, | 
For ſure I Keep ic for myſelf, 
And do intend to eat it. 
I'll have it, Sr, the cripple ſwore, 
Who ſpy'd it thou or 1? 
If that I had not ſeen or ſpake, 
It might have lain ul now. 
It is no matter, faid the blind, 
I hou know'ſt it might lave lain, 
Had 1 not ſtoop'd to take it up, 
Therefore it ſhall be mine · 
And thus they warmly fell to words, 
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And out in choler Dek, 
? With you lame rogue, and you blind knave, 
1 Not caring what they ſpeak. 
it At length it hagprned' one came by, 
i 


And heard them thus contend, 
. And did entreat them both chat he 
F Might this diſorder end. 
i They yield, and ſaid, it ſhall be ſo: 
. Then they enquiring all. 
| Did hear the harrangue, and how about, 
5 An oyſter makes this ſtrife, 
The blind man gave it him. 
'" Then he preſent drew a knife, 
Wt And opening it eat up the lame, 
| Giving them each a ſhell, are 
j And ſaid, good fellows, pray be friends, 
it I have your fiſh, farewell. | 
"8 The beggars both deluded thus, 
At their own folly imil'd. 
| . And faid, one crafty ſubtle knave, 
Has two great fools beguil'd, 


